u r/; 


By drunken pronhc lies libel? and dreame?. 

To let my brother C 'larenee arid the King, 

In deadly hate the one againtt the other, 

And if King Edward be as frueandiuft 
As l am fubciie, faifeand trecherous.* 

This day (Thou Id Clarene e clofely bee naewd vp. 

About a prophefie which fayes that G. 

Of Edwards heires the murtherer fhall be. 

Diuc thoughts downe to my foule, Enter Clarenctmh 
Heeie fidteHcecdfaci , . 4 Guard of men. 

Brother, good dayes, what mcane this armed guard 
That waits Vpon your grace f 

C/a. His maiefty tend ring my perfons fafety.hath appointed 
This conduct toconuey me to the Tower. 

Glo. Vpoovvharcaufe? n'j; . ; 

(ft a. Bccaufe rhy narfie is geerge, 

Glo. Alacke my Lord, that fault is none of yours. 

He (hould for that commit your god father* : 

O belike his maiefty hath fome intent 
That you (hall be new cbtiftned in the tower. 

But what is the matter Cdatence,mAy ( know ? 

Cla. Yea Richard when I doe know, ter 1 protefi 
As yet I doe not, but as I canleame, 

He h'erkens after prophefies and drearacs, 

And from the croflWow pluckcs the letter G, 

And fayesti wizard cold him that by G,. 

His iffuc difinherited fhould be. 

And for my name of George begins with G, 

It followes in his thought that I am he; 

Thefe as I leame and inch like toyes as thefe, 

Haue moued his highneffe to commit me now. 

Glo . Why this it ts when men are rulde by women, 

Tis not the King that /ends you to the Tower, 

My Lady Gray his Wiic, Clarence tis flic 
That tempts him cotbis extreanoity, 

Was it no: fhe and that good naan of worfliip 
Anthony Woodxilc her brother there. 

That made him fend Lord Hafiings to the tower. 

From whence this prt lent day he is deliuered ? 

We are not faf c Ckrtne<t> we arc not fate. 




t* 



C//.By heauen I thinke there is no man fecur’d 
Butthequeenes kindred, and night walking heralds 
that truge betweere the King and M ftris Shore : 

Heard you not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Hafiings was to her for hisdeliuery ? 

Glo. Humbly compl&yniag to her Deity, 

Got my Lord Chamberlainc his libetty. 

He tell you what , I thinke it were our way. 

If we will keepe in fauour with the King, 

T o bee her men and were her liuery. 

The iealous ore- wome widdow and her felfe, 

Since that our brother dubd them Gentlewomen, 

Are mighty geltips in this monarchy. 

B ro. I belecch your graces both to pardon me ? 

His maiefly bath ftraightly giuen in charge. 

That no man /hall haue priuate conference. 

Of what degreee foeuer with his brother. 

Glo. Euen fo and pleafe your worfliip Brokenhttrj i 
Yojj may pertake of any thing wee fay : 

We fpeake no treafi»nman,we fay the King 
Is wife and venuous and the noble Queene 
Well if soke in yeares,faircand not iealous, 

W e fay that Shores wife hath a pretty foote, 

Achery lip abonny eye, aipafltog plcafiag tongue: 

And that tbeQueenes kindred are made gentle folkes : 
How fay you fir, can you deny all this 1 
Bro, With this(My Lord) my felfe hath nought to do. 
Glo. Nought to do with Miflris Shore, I tell thee fellow. 
He thatdoth nought with her excepting one, 

Were beft he do it fccredy alone, 

Bro. What one my Lord ? 

Glo. Her husband knaue, would/! thou betray me ? 

Bro. I be fetch your Grace to pardon me , and withall for- 
Your conference with the noble Duke. ( bear* 

Cla. we know thy charge Broheuhstry^ and will obey, 

G/o. We are the Queenes Abieffs and mull obey. 

Brother farewell I will Tiito the King, 

And whatfoeuer you .villimploy mein. 

Were it to call K:i\gEdwards widdow filler, 

A 3 i wai 
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